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[From the Boston Traveler.]
_Lines by Daniel Webster on the
Death of a Child.

M, Webster, at more than one period of his

| life dallied with the muses. In 1825, he had

tha mufurlnna tolose a son, three years ofage,
named Charles, represented to have possessed
singular sttmctiveness of mind and character
even at that early age. On that otcasion, Mr.
Webster enclosed the following effusion in a
letter to his wife:

{lﬂl thoo wast my heart's dohght.
morn of life was gay and cheery ;
Thni: morn hes rushed to sudden m;ht.
Thy fathér's bouse is sad and dreary.

I held thee on m{.hu my son |
A nd kiss'd thee lnughing, kiss’d thee weep-

in
But nhs; thy little day is done,
Thou'rt with my angel sister sleeping.

Tha staff, on which my yesrs shouid lean
Is brokew, ere those years come o'er me ;
My faners) rites thoo should’st have seen,
Byt thou art in thy tomb before me.

_Thou rear’st to me no filial stone,

Ko parent's grave with tears beholdest ;
Thou art my aneestor, my son |

And staud’st it Heaven's account the oldest.

©On earth my ]ol waa soonest cast,
Ty generation after miae,

Thou hast t.y predecessor past,
Earlier eternity is thine.

T should have set befur~ thine eyes

The road to Heaven, and showed it clear;
But thou nrmmght spring’'st to the skics,
And leav’st thy teacher lingering here.

Sweot qeﬂph I would lenrn of thee,
And Insm;t» partake thy bliss |
And oh! tothy world ‘r:..'ltome me,
As firat I welcomed thee to this.

Dur Angel. thou‘art aafe in Heaven;
‘pnyar for thee need more be made,

let thy prayer fur those be given
Wl:o oft have bl{::ed thy infant head.

My Father! T beheld thee born,

And led thy tottering l.tqu with eare ;
Before me risen to '8 rtgbtmrn,
My son! my father! gmdum there.

Comfort

BY ALICE CARKY.

Boatman, boatman ! my 'bmn i wild,
As wild as the rainy se
My poor little child, my lvm little child,
& corpse upon mwy knees.

Ko holy chair to sing so low—
No priest to kneel iu prayer,

No tire-woman to help me sew
A eap for his golden hair,

t ping Lis oars in the rainy sea,

e plous boatman eried,

Not without Him who is I:te to thes,
Could the little child have died !

His grace the same, and the sams his power,
Demanding our love and trust,

Whether He makes of the dust a ﬁower,
Or changes a flower to dust.

On the land and the water, all in all,
Tha strength to be still, or pmy,

To blight the leaves in their time to fall,
Or Light vp the hills with May.

To & Lady.
Tooluelua ’d forgive the crime,
Unheed th:f honrs,
How naue.lm fulll the foot of time,
That only falls on flowers.

What eye with elear recount remarks
The vhbing of the glass,

When all the sands are diamond sparks,
That dazsle ns they pass.

All who to sober mensurement
Time's bappy swiftness brings,
When birds of Paradise have lent
Their plumage to his wings.
AN,

Wliscellaneons.

' it

THE TROUBLESOME NEIGHBOR.

Mrs. Brown and Mrs. Adams were
vear veighbors. TF this had been in the

‘| eity, they might bave lived thus many

years without makivg each other’s ac-
quaintavce.  As, however,; the ¥illage in
which they lived was but a small one,
vicinity naturally led to familiar ac-
quaintances, and thus an interchange of
neighborly courtesies. It will not do
to caltivate exclusiveness. in & country
village—‘10 keep one's self to oue’s self,’
as the saying is. Every one makes it s
point to koow sll about éverybady elge,
and feels aggrieved if any impediments
are thrown io the way. This, however,
is something of a digression.

“Bridget,’ said Mrs. Adams to her
maid of all wrk, enteriog the lady's
procu:u one morning, ‘how mnch sugar
is there in the bucket ?’

‘Sare, ma'am, and thers isn’t more
then enough to last to-day.’

‘Is it possible 7" said Mrs. Adams, in
surprise, ‘and it was only got last week.
What makes it go so fast ?* :
‘I'm thinking ma’am its becsuse Mra.
Brown has sent to borrow it three times.’
SAnd ham't she thought of returning

‘Well, first and last,- she’s borrowed
|she sent in twp. pounds of dirty brown

sugar, full of sand and sticks, that was
et fis for any Christian at all to est.’

sbous ten pounds, anda few days ago |

borrowed.. Yesterday she borrowed a
bar of soap, & quart of milk, half a doz-
en pounds of flour, and a pint of molass-
es. Every day she sends in her Jaoe
to borrow something or other.’
‘Auvd dosen’t she return other things
better than she did in the case of the
sugar P’
‘Faith, ma’am, sud its lucky you may
think ‘yourself if llu returns anythiog
atall?
*If that’s the case Bridget, mattera
must be looked into a little. When
Jane comes to borrow anything more
just let me know before you let it go.’
‘I can’t understand,’” thought Mre.
Adams, as she walked away, ‘whatsa
woman can be thinking to depend’so
constantly upon ber neighbors. To my
mind it’s just as bad to borrow an arti-
cle without intending to return it, as it
is to pick & person's pockets.’
Mrs. Adams had bardly seated ber:
self to ber work, when Bridget popped
her head into the door and said :
‘Please ma’'am Jaue is here, and saye
Mrs. Brown sends her compliments, and
would be much obliged for the loan of
a castor.’
*Hasn’t she got one of ber own ¥
“Yes, ma’am, butit's got rusty, and
she's going to have company to dinner.’
‘Very well; we can do without ours
for one day ; but you muat tell Jane to
return it before the dinner hour to-mor-
Tow.”
“Yes, ma’am.’
Bridget disappeared, but returped in
the space.of & minute.
Jane forgot to ask the loan of a table-
cloth, and a dozen knives sod forks.”
‘What can the woman meau? said
Mrs. Adams, in astopishment, at this
new demand.  *Well, you may give them
to her, but tell her strictly they must
be returned to-morrow.’
‘It scems to me,’ she continned, when
Bridget had left the room, ‘that Mrs
Brown must be strangely destitute of
honsehold conveniences, or she would
never be obliged to borrow by the whole-
gsle, as she has done lately.’
‘Bridget,’ said Mrs. Adamas, the next
evening, ‘has Mrs. Brown returned the
articles she borrowed yesterday?
‘Faith, not & bit! but hark! there's
s knock at the door this minute. Per-
haps she’s bringing them back.’
‘Mrs. Brown sends her compliments,’
said the young lady in question, on be-
ing admitted, ‘and would be greatly
obliged by the loan of a pair of glass
lnmps. Tommy broke ours to-day, and
she hasn’t got any to barn !’
‘Well,! said Mrs. Adams, not overwil-
ling, 'she ean have ours for to-pight. I
suppose of course, however, she will pro-
vide for to-morraw. But you bavn't
brought in the castor and other articles
I lent you yesterday.’
‘La, po,’ said Jane coolly, ‘we are to
have company to dinner day after to-
morrow, she would just keep ’em, and
that would save the tronble of ‘sending
again.’
‘Very coosiderate, upon my word,’
though she did not say it.
She could not help sayfopg, however,
with some slight emphasis—'Isu’t there
anything else I could lend Mrs. Brown
to.day 2"
iThere, now,” said Jane, with sudden
recollection, *I.camo near forgetting one
thiog, and I should if you hadu’t men-
tioned it. Mrs. Brown would like to
borrew your gridiron.’
‘Gridiron,’ said Mrs. Adams in aston-
ishment.
‘Yes, ma'am, we've mislaid ours
where we can't find it; snd so if you
hain’t any objection we'd like to borrow
yours, as we're agoing to broil some
steak to-morrow morcing.’
‘Bridget,’ said Mrs. Adams, in atone
of despair, ‘get the gridiron for Jave;
and if,’ she continued turning to thelat-
ter, ‘you could make it convenient to
return it in the course of a fortnight, I
should be glad.’
‘Oh yes,’ simply, not noticing the
saronstic tonein which she spoke, ‘I
don’t think we shall want it above a
week.’

‘T don’t see the castor,’ remarked Mr.,
Adama to his wife the next day at the
dinoer table. ‘Bridgst ought to remem.
ber to place it on the table.’

‘So she would, hut Mrs. Brown, our
next dgor neighbor, has borrowed it.’
‘Borrowed the ocastor? Rather a
strange. request, I think. But why
dido’t Bridgét cook tho steak I sent
bome ¥’

‘Because Mrs. Brown has borrowed
the gridiron.’

*Mra. Brown again ? You ought not
to lend her so freelv. By the way,
where aresll the umbrellas ? - It rained
this morning, but I could find noue in
the place. -

‘I _doo’t know I'm sure. Perbaps
Bridget oan’ fnform us.  Bridget,” said |

lh@dl.‘domhornhlhnbm

‘I should like toknow what sha basa’t |

she when that young lady had svewered |

them s week ago.’

‘And has’nt she returned them yeot ¥

‘No, ma’am, sod I don’t believe that's
the worst of it.’

Just then the bell rang, and Bridget
obeyed the summons.

‘Mrs. Brown sends her compliments,
said she re.appearing, and would like to
borrow your largest wash tob.’

‘Well," said the former, st length:
‘for sublime aundacity, the palm must
certainly be awarded to Mrs. Brown.
It is said that three removes are as bad
as a fire; I should like to kuwow how
many removes aré as bad as a borrowing
neighbor.’

‘Am I to tell Jane that, sir ¥ said
Bridget, a little mischievously.

‘No, no,’ said Mr. Adams laughing,
‘you give her the tub, and you peedn’t
say anything about returning it—it won’t
do any good.’

‘Seriously,’ said Mrs. Adams, after
Bridget had left tbe room, ‘something
must be done, or very soon the house
will be empty. You don’t know balf
the extent to which Mre. Brown carries
ber borrowing propensities. Within
the past week she has barrowed tea, cof-
fee, milk, sugar, flour, eggs, frying pan,
koives, table-napkins, & castor, gridiron,
shovel and tongs, and other articles, as
the auctioneers say in their advertise
ments, too numernus to mention. This
is bad enough ; but Mrs. Broin io ad-
dition to tliis, seems to regard the act
of borrowing as investing her with per-
manent possession. At least I judge so
from the fact that slie seldom or never
returns the borrowed articles.

‘Is it possible ¥’ said Mr. Adams in
sstonishment. * Certainly some end
must be put to this 'wholesnle robbery.
Suppose we begin to borrow of her!
It's a bad rule that don’t work both
ways, and perbaps if you make her feel
a little of the annoyance to which she
has subjected you, it may be productive
of benefit.’

‘A good idea,’ said his wife, langhing ;
‘and it is better to try this course than
to refuse directly to lend any further;
that would only produce bad feeling.’
‘Aond yet,’ said Mr. Adams, ‘we must
come to that finally, uuless the prescnt
course succeeds.” -

And pext morning Bridget was sent
to Mrs. Brown’s to borrow a dozen
tumblers, nutmeg grater, and a couple
of sheets.

Mrs. Brown was surprised. She had
never before received such an application
from Mrs. Adams, and conld not lLelp
wondering, begides, at the misecllaneous
nutore of the loan requested. Her sur-
prise was increased the following day,
when Bridget brought her mistress’ com-
pliments, aud would like to borrow her
clothes-horse.

*Yes, you may take it; but we shall
want it carly next week. But you
haven't bronght back the tumblers.’
‘No mwa'am,’ said Bridget; ‘mistress
expeots considerable company in a day
or two, and it will save the trouble of
borrowing again if she doesn’t return
them till afterwards.’

‘Well,’ thought Mrs. Brown, quite un-
conscious of the beam within her own
eye, though she readily discovered the
mote in that of her neighbor, ‘I must
say that is decidedly cool.’

Every New Eogland bhouse-keeper
knows Tuesday is ironing day in all well
regulated families.

‘T shocvld like to know,” remarked
Mrs. Brown, on that moroing, ‘why Mrs,
Adams doesn’t return my clothes-horse.
She wust koow that it will be in use
to-day. Jane, go over and ask for it.’
Jane did her errand.

‘Givemy compliments to Mra. Brown,’
replied Mrs. Adams, ‘and tell her that
since she borrowed cur clothes-line,
we've had to dry our clothes in the
house, and therefore were obliged to
borrow her clothes-horse. We should
have been through usiog it, but as she
has got our largest tub, it takes wore
than a day to get through with our wash-
ing.’

Mrs. Brown took the hint. The
clothesline was retorned, the tub was
sent back, and she pever borrowed of
Mrs. Adams ugain.

E==" Lost wealth may be restored
by mduslry-—-tho wreck of health' re-
guined By temperance—forgotten koowl-
edge restored by  study—-alienated
friendship soothed into forgetfulness—
even forfeited reputation won by pa-
tience and virtue. But who ever again
looked upon his vanished hours— recalled
his slighted years, stamped with wisdom,
and effsced from Heaven's record the
fearful blot of wasted time!

L= An exchange paper says that
the girls in some parts of Pennsylvania
are 50 hard up for husbands that they
sometimes take up with printers and
lawyers. ‘

JL=X" The funeral of Father Matthew,
in Cork, was atiended by fifty thousapd

gut two a!‘ r.ham. She bomwad two of

[Secured by two eownahhl
. A BRILLIANT ROMANCE.

SARY TOMPEKINS.

Author of “*Tbe Rpectre Bwill tub," “The
Last of the Pollywogs," *The Haun-
ted Besr Barrel,™ &c.

CHAPTER 1.—THE COUNT.

Deep night in New York! Night, to
the high and the lowly,—the vicious and
the*wretched, —to sll, was it deep night!
Th lamps threw a pale sud ‘sickly
lig sa-'the pow almost vaeated
strqets—for it was deep vight! Now
and then a vigilant watchman erawled
ant of his favorite dricking ssloon,
thongh not very often, to see that no-
body bad carried off the city! (Theau.-
thor intends this as a joke, and the read-
is requested to laugh.)

In a fashionable oyster saloon in Five
Points, in a stall sat two men. One
was the Count Alfred de Flunkey—the
other, Henry Podgers, son of old Pod-
gers, 8 wealthy retired clam-merchant.
The Count de Fluokey was apparently
about twenty-eight years old. HY was
dressed in armor, wore a military cap,
with feathers, and his feet were encased
in russet boots. His ecompanion, Pod-
gers, was about pineteen. He wore =
new suit of ready-made clothing, a white
bat, cloth pumps, and—in a word—
his appearance spoke the man of fash-
ion. The ordivarily handsome and in-
genuons conntennnce of the Count de
Fluukey was now covered with a frown.
Ho was abstracted. He would take a
spoonfal of oyster soup and raise it to
his mouth—then, his coal-black eagle
eyes rolling wildly the while, he would
slubber, like the Arabian charger at his
cats, and the soup would drip down up-
on his mailed breast. At length, bring-
ing his clenclied fist down upon the ta-
ble with tremendous force, the Count
eried, “ DBy Heaven, Sary Tompkins
must be mine! Ho! without ‘there!
Bring ten cents’ worth of gin 1"
The gin was brought.
It was drank!
And the Conat telling the bar-keeper
to ** charge it,”" lefe the saloon arm in
arm with his friend, the young and ae-
complished Podgers.

CHAPTER IT.

SARY TOMPEINS.
Fifth Avenuel Time, night. Socene,
Tompkins, the retired lobster dealer’s
princely mausion. Rright the gas-lamps
shown over fuir women and brave men,
(this expression is original with the au-
thor,) and all went merry as several mar-
ringe bells. The spacious and ' gorgeous-
ly furnished drawing-rooms of the prince-
ly Tompkins were thronged with the
beauty and chivalry of Fifth Avenue.
Like a pure diamond amidst trinkets of
brass, shone Sary Tompkins. Thé pen
refuses its office. Aund the anthor must
content himself by remiarking that she
was supremely beantiful. How truly
and besutifully has Keats said :
“It's atarnal hard thing to describea love-

ly woman."

* Count Alfred de Flunkey ! ecried
a servant in livery.
The Count entered. A smile lit up
his noble countedance. Bowing with
exquisile grace to the assembléd elite,
be advanced with lordly strides, towards
his betrothed, Sary Tompkins.
The merry night sped on. The &il-
ver-winged hours flew by. B8till the
brilliani assembly at Tompkins® re-
maiped. The best of feeling.prevailed.
Wit, eentiment, beauty and chivalry
crowned the glowing hours. But, Ob,
hark! The bell riogs. A buge man,
with fiery nose, enters the “marble halls”
of Tompkins. Ina voice of thunder, he
eries:
* Ladies an’ gen’l'men, I'm a perlice-
man an’ zothin’ shorter, an’ I'll ax ye if
Couut de Flunkey is in this ere august
'sembly. 'Cause if he is, I'm ordered
to arrest'im, unless he immejitly squares
up his wash-bill with Mrs. Bridget O’
Flannign.™
“Fellsw, away | Slave, avaunt !eried
the Couat de Flunkey, in s voice hoarse
with pasion and—gin.
“Not by a d——d sight, ole feller;
yer must pay this ere bill or go ter the
toombs!" And the obdurate policeman
laughed loudly and defiantly.
Tompkios was bewildered. At length
be beeame bighly indigoant. He tor,
bis bair end foamed at the mouth. He
then, with a terrible jerk, tore off both
of his coat-tails, and danced with rsge,
like a- Tuscarora savage, Rushing to
the Count, he yelled—
**Viper, and this from you? Dog—
poltroon—puppy—ain’t you ashamed of
yerself?"
With & ery of despair, Sary now
rushed forward. Raising herself up to
her full height, she said .
“Policeman! How much is this
bill? _
¢ Two dollars and twenty-seven cents,
if yer please, mom.
“Thep, there—there is the sum—
take it and sway—away!”™ And Sary.
threw the money st the policemanls

‘Has she borrowed uyﬂm. chohh-
v

af'all the umbrellas 1 n
‘Sare, ma'am, snd Mrs. Brown hu

| people, and the bishop snd seventy
priests officiated on the occasion.

BY LIEUT. 4. BRICE, 3.7. k. (Bare-footed llnnﬂJ

‘bad a charmed life.

puiled out by three servants in hnr’
and the policeman.

Tompkins was an attentive pectator
to thia heart-rending spectacle. Tomp-
kins had s heart. . Thirty years’ inti-
mate associstion with lobsters, had not
entirely orushed the finer feelings in his
bosom. Tompkins was affected. He
wept. Suddenly startiog up, be bound-

de Flunkey. -

“Come to my srms my noble feller,”
criecd Tompkins, and the Count was
locked ia hbis (Tompkins') arms. It was
a moving spectacle. Bome of the guests
were moved to tears, while others mov-
ed to the ante-room, where the brandy
and sugar were.

Now it was that Sary shone forth with
singular brilliancy. Rushing forward
toward her father and the Count, she
said—

[This is all of this intensely interest-
ing story that will be published in this
paper. The remainder may be found in
the Flashy-push, published by Cate, at
the remarkably low price of $2,00a
year. The Flashy-pash,isa tremend-
ous paper. It circulates 3,000,000 eop-
ies (more or less) weekly. Coracob
writes for it. Wiggins writea for it.
Biggius writes for it—so does Spriggins.
The Flashy-pash may be obtained at all
the corner groceries. The next chap-
ter of this story (Sary Tompkins) will
inform the reader what Sary said—also
what the Connt deo Flunkey said—sand
also, what she said then.]— Toledo Com-
mercial.

[From Dr. Kane' ;“'Al:ma Explorations."]
PARTING HAWSERS AMONG THE

'ICE BERGS.

It blew & perfect burricane. - We bad
seen it coming, and were ready with
three good bawsers out ahead, and all
things snug en board. . B

Still it came on heavier and heavier,
and the ice began to drive more widly
thao I thought I had ever seem jt. I
had just tarned in to warm and dry my.
self during the momeatary luill, and was
| stretching myself out in my baok, wheo
I heard the sharp twanging: soap of &
eord. OQOur six-inch bawser had parted,
sud we were swinglog by thetwo others;
tho gale like a roaring lion to the south-
ward.

Half n minute more, * twang, twang!”
came a second report. I knew iz was
the whale line by the shriliness of the
ring. Our poble ten-inch manilla still
held on. T was hurrying my last socl
into its sealskin booty when McGary
came waddling down the companion-lad-
ders: * Captain Kane, she won't held
much longer : it’s blowing the'devil him-
self, and I'm afraid to surge. ”

The manills cable was proving its ex-
cellence when I reached the deck; and
the erew, as thoy gathered around me,
wers loud in its praises. We colud
hear its decp Eolian chant swelling
through all the rattle of the ruoping-
gear and moaning of the shrouds. [t
was the death song ! 'The strands gave
way with the noise of & shotted gun;
snd in the smoke that followed their re-
coil, we were draggsd out b_y the wild
ice, at its mercy.

We steadied and did some pretty war-
piog, and got the brig a good bed io the
rushing drift; but it all came to nothing.
We then tried to beat back through the
narrow ice clogged water way, that was
driving, a quarter of a mile wide, be-
tween the shore and the pack. It cost
us two hours of hard labor, I thought
skilfully bestowed; but at the end of
that time, we were at least four miles
off, opposite the great valleyin the cen-
tre_of Bedevilled reach. Ahead of us,
farther to the north, we counld see the
strait growing still narrower, and the
heavy ice tables grinding up, and clog-
giog it between the shore cliffs on one
side and the ledge on tha other, There
was but ope thiong left for us—to keep
in some sort the command of the helm
by going freely where ‘we must other-
wise bo driven. We dllowed her to
scud under a reefed forctopsail; all
bands watching the enemy, as we closed
in gilence. At 7 in the morning, we
were close upon the piling masses. Wao
dropped our heaviest anchor with the
desperate hope of windiog the brig, but
there was no withstanding toe ice torrept
that followed us. We had only time to
fasten a spar as s buoy to the obain, and
let her slip.. 8o went our best bower.
Down we went upon the gale again,
hopelessly seraping along s lee of ice
seldom less than thirty feet thick; one
floe measured by a line as we tried to
fasten to  it, more than forty. I bad
seen such ice only once before, and nev-
er in sach rapid motion. © One upturned
mass rose above our gunwall, and smash-
ing in our bulwarks, and depositing balf
a ton of ice in & lump upon our decks.
Our staunch little brig bore herself
through all this.wild adventure as if she

Bulmmenymhqhtm
Direotly in our way, just beyond the

ed, like a gazelle, towards Count Alfred

slternately sliding and thmging, was 8

group of bergs. We had no power to
avoid them ; and the onig question wu,
whether we were to be dashed to pieces
against them, or whether they might

refuge from the storm. But as we
neared them, we paru;ud thu they
were at some distance from the floe-edge,
and separated from it by an interval of
opea water. Our hopes rose as the gale|

and we were ready to exult whony from
somo unexplained cause, probably en
eddy of the wind against the lnfty ice-
walls,: we lost cur headway. Almostat

were not at rest; that with s momentum

upon the other ice, and that it must be
our fate to be orushed betwesu the two.

Just then s broad sconee-piece of low
water-washed bergs ‘came  driving from'
the southwasd. TEe thought flashed
upon me of one of our escapes in Mel-

ly close alongside us, McGary managed
to plant so anchor on its slope; and to
bold on to it'by & whale-line. .. It was
an anxious momest. © Our- noble: two-
horse, whiter than the pale horse that
seemed to be pursuing us, hauled us
bravely on ; the spray dashiog 'over his
windward flanks, and his forehead plow-
ing up the lesser ice as if in scorn.
The bergs encroached upon us.as we ad-
vanced ; our channel nparrowed to a
width of about forty feet; 'we braced
the yards to keep clear of the impend-
ing ice-walla.

We passed elear; but it was = close
shave, so close that our port quarter-

comparatively open lead. Never did
heart-tried men acknowledge, with more
gratitude, their ‘mereciful deliverance
from & wretched death.

"BEAUTIFY YO'I!R HOME.

Every man shouid do his best to 6wn
a home. The first money he-¢an spare
ought to Me invested in a dwelling where
bis family ean live permanently. Viewed
as o matter of economy, that is impors
tant, oot ooly because he can ordinarily
build cheaper than be can rent; but be-
cause of the expense cansed by a fre-
quent change of residence. . A man who
in carly life builds a homa for himself
and family, will save some thousands of
dollars in the course of twenty years,
besides avoiding the inconveniencs and
trouble of removals. Apsrt from this
there is something sgreeable to our bet-
ter nature in having a home that wecan
eall eur own. It is a form of property
that is more than ‘property. It speaks
to the heart, enlists the seotiments, and
ennobles the possessor. The associa-
tions that spring up mround it] as the
birthplace of children—as the ecene of
life’s holiest emotions—as the sanctua-
ry where spirit cherishes its purest
thoughts, are such us all value; nnd when
ever their influence is exerted, the mor-
al sensibilitics are improved and exal-
ted. 'The greater part of our happi:
ness of to-day is increased by the plaoce
where we were lappy yestérday, and so,
insensibly, scénes ‘and ciroumstances
gather up & stone of blessedness for the
weary hours of the futare! On this ne-
count, we should do all in our power to
mako home attractive. Not only should
wecultivate such tempers as serve to ren-
der its intercourse aminble and affection-
ate, but we should strive to*adorn it
with those charms’ which sense and re-
finement so easily impart to it. We
say easily for there are persons who
think that a home caonot be beautiful
without & considerable out'ay of money.
Such people are in error. It costs lit-
tle to have & neat flower garden, and to
surround your dwelling with the simple
beauties which delight the eye farmore
than expensive objeats. If you will let
the sunshine'and dew adota your yard,
they will do more for you than soyart-
ist. Nature delights’ in beauty. She
loves to brighten the landscape and make

it agreeable to the eye. She haogs the
ivy around the ruin, snd over the stamp|

of a-withered tree twines the gracefal
vine. A thousand arts she practices to
suimate the senses and please the mind.
Follow her examples, and do for your-
self what she is always laboring to do
for you. Beauty is s divine iostrument-

atity. It is one of God’s chosen forms
of power. We never see creative ener-

gy without something beyond mere ex-
istence, and henoe the whole universeis
a teacher and inspirver of beauty. Eve-

ry man was born to be an artist so far as
the sppreciation and enjoyment of bean-

ty are copcerned, and he robs bhimself
of one of the precious gifts of his bging
if be fails to fulBll. this beneficient pur-
pose of his m—m Tuuu.

children the same degree of dutiful be-
hm“mywmpdihﬁdr

drove us towsrd the passage and into it,| shov

the same moment we saw that the bergs| far the best.”

of their own they were 'besring down.

boat would hava been crashed if we had
not taken it from the davits, and “found
ourselves under the lee of ‘s bergs, in-a.

u'l’mnumaymhm% for  your
q.M
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pold, two sctive lads, were neighbors+
Emmerich, who was rich, had '.m-

not offer us some proudantlll neok of | of besutiful i’m‘ but W

was poor, had only & few, and ﬁqa‘:

the commonest kind.
Que day s pair of M'im
lngul to WMM

b it “"'P &
ml 'rhq aTe_ 80 r
iy G i tails,
are M h‘ﬂﬁk’ m’ qm .“l
Emmerich’s pigeons, Jh- !m

He wassirongly tempted E Mﬁ-
ﬂh!“ M*ﬂl’” Qi AT oT
“But, no,” sxid ke, “that'] dare not
oo o tion . 6 b A
overcome the 8, abua,
the cot, «uhm'mm brought
them to Emmerich. sol
Emmerich wm ploassd at the,

ville Bay, and as the scone moved rapid-| poor boy’s bopesty. He tack the: m;

first oggs which be. obtaioed fromn the,
besutiful pigeons; stole seererly to.Leso:;
pold’s cot, snd placed  them . under @
common -am MMdsm ber;
own. urrpda svilon BdY ol
When thﬂlouih young 4nes crapha
out of the shell and “bhm
Leopeld was; umdn.lw A0
sea that they were beautifully : marked:t
black sad white, exaotly  like:. Bmmar-a
ioh’s prestiest pair. He ran foll of joy?
to Emmerich, sud informed him ©of the. 1
miracle, as he supposed i to:be .y il

Emmerich laughed ; told him: that bei:
bad changed the eggs, in order to, show
bis gratitude for ; Leopold’s honorable ,
conduct; and, at the end of  the, conves-,;
sation, said. to him : mt bag bl

* Always, my dear Leepold, continua)
thus hmnbl.:fut eI 10 oew gmdw
“The best rawards of earth and besven,. .

To truth and ﬁout;_ng'
i

“!_Aﬁ' M'? vadodw

This is the remack which sttrasted:!
our.eye us we loocked down the

of the Blind Asylum from 18387 to/ Mo !
wember, 1856. There huve been nine.'
teen cases of blind children sdmitted,”
the parents of each being cousina. - The !
result in these' families, which ‘sre; of"
course, but a small portion of those 8-~
flicted in the State, as ‘the institutivy
has never been able to admit but A'quar-
ter of the blind children within our Hm '
its, are most deplorable and ought'to']
give a loud note of alarm to.all whe are
vot yet convinced of the great crime of |
marryiog relations, - Four families had |
each five boys and a girl totally blind ;"
three had two boys and shree girlseash ; .
two bad five each, while sixteen mar«-
risges resulted .in bringing -iute, the
world thirty-six ehildren who conld-new. s
er see the light and must ever beigros,
ping through the world a burden:to their s
parents and to themselves. Ifthis is's
not proof which should make youngpeono

tives, recoil from the unhappy conneoe:
tion, it will perbaps appesl with fores £o
wise and prudent parents, the happiness «
of whose children and their M {
are next Yheir hearts.—Plaindealer. -\
Heae e Sroxy oz e Cawp, qlnpﬁ
went fo::h ism the mm IAYing - i
While the child was wandering: there,, .
becalled aloud to break the loveliness,;
and heard s voioe lluchmlhd to. him [
in the nnlaton.-. Hlﬂudﬂ
sod, as he thought, the veice pgsinmock: .
ed him. Flushed with anger, he rushed .
to find the boy who insulted him, bps
could find none. He then called out to
bim in anger, and with all abusive epi-;
thots—all of which were faithfully re- .
tarned to him.  Choking with rage, the
child ran to_his mother and, complained ,
that a boy in the woods bad abused and
insulted him with many .vile words-—-,
But the mother took her child, by. the,
hand and said: “My c!nll, these names ;
were but the echoes of thine own nin.;-
Whatever thou didst call was returned ;

to thee from the hillside. . Hadat thou
called out pleasant wrds.pluanttuin
had returned to thee. Let this beshy,
lesson thmgh life. The world will be
the echo of thine.own spirit., Treatthy
fellows with unhndnul, and they will
sogwer with unkindoess; with love, ﬁ..
thou shalt have love, Send forth )‘m >
shioe from thy apin,t, u@ ﬂyn ahalt
never have a clouded day; eprry. m
a vindictive lpmi.md gven, in the flow- .
ers shall lurk. carses, Thou shalt re-
ocive ever what thou givest, and ithet, .
slone.” - Always, said the. spesker, s,
that child in the mountain passes—and
every aman snd every womsn is shai .
child. , : PR

Lr A modern writer, who h,mh—
ably fit ooly for “ tresson,,

steategeme,,
:and tpm!c” says: Enqmp, By,

five uotil you have gotis, A sing
m{? uhhum m Nﬂ “ua
friends—duced tiresoms to_,

feat, snd fell into & ewoon. She was

lmoofﬂoa-xu,sguut'“ wi, wers
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own parents.
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